
The moft lamentable T rage die 

N ur. O lamentable day. 

Ado. O wo ru 11 time. 

Fa. Death that hath tane her hence to make me waile 
Ties, vp my tongue and will not let me fpeake. S 

Enter Frier and the Countie. 

Fri. Come, is the Bride ready to go to Church? 

Fa. Ready to go, but neucr to returne. 

O fonne, the night before thy wedding day. 

Hath death laine with thy wife, there fire lies. 

Flower as fire was, deflowred by him. 

Death is my fonneinlaw,death ismy heire, 

My daughter he hath w edded, I will die. 

And leauehim all life liuing, all is deaths,- 

Paris. Haue I thought long to fee t his mornings face 
And doth it giue me fuch a fight as this? 

Mo. Accurft,vnhappie, wretched hatcfull day, 

Moft miferable houre that ere time faw 
In lading labour of his Pilgrimage, 

But onepoore one, one pooreand lowing child, 

But one thing to reioyce and folaee in, 

And cruelldeath hath catchtit from my fight, 

N»r. O wo, O wofull,wofull, wofull day, 
Moftlamentable day, moft wofuliday,, 

That euer, euer.l did yet behold, 

O day, O day, O day, G hateliillday, 

Neuer wasleenefo blackeaday as this, 

Q wofull day, O wofull day* 

Parts . Beguild,diuorced, wronged, fpigh ted, ilaine,, 
Moft deteftable death;, by thee beguild, 
jBycruell, cruel! thee, quite ouerthrowne, 

O lone, O life, notlife, butlouein death. 

Fat. Defpifde, diftrefied, hated, martird, kild,. 
Vncomfortable time, why camft thou now. 

To murthcr, murther ourfolemnitie? 

O child, O child, my ifoule and not my child,, 

Dead art thou, a? ackemy child isdead. 

And with my child my ioy es are buried,. iH Fe^ee 
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of Borneo and luliet; 

Tri peace ho for lhame,confufions,careliuesnot 
In thefe confufions.h eauen and your kite 
Had part in this faire maid, now heauen hath all. 

And all the better is it for the maid: 

Your partin her, you could not keepe from death, 

Rutheauenkeepes his partin eternallhfe: 

T he moft you fought W’as her promotion, 

For tv? as your heauen Ihefliouldbeaduanft, 

And weepe ye now, feeing fhcis aduanft 
About the Cloudes.ashigh asHeauenttfdfe. 

O in this loue,you loue your childfo ill, 

T hat you run mad, feeing that ftiexs-well: 

Shees not well married, that hues married long. 

But Iheesbeft married, that dies married yong. 

Drie vp your teares, and ftickeyour Rofemaric 
On this faire Coarfe, and as the cuftomeis. 

And in her beft array beare her to Church: ' 

For though lome nature bids vs all lament. 

Yet Natures teares are Reafonsmerriment, 

Fa. All things that we ordained feftiual!, 

Turne from their office to blackc F unerall: 

Our inftruments to melancholy bells, 

Our wedding cheare to a fad buriallfeaff: 
Ourfolemnehymnesto fullen dyrges change: 

Our Bridall flowers ferue for 3 buried Coarfe: 

And all things change them to the contrarie. 

Fri. Sir go you in 5 and Madam, go with him* 
And go fir Paris , euery one prepare 
TofollowthisfaireCoarfevnto hergraue: 

The heauens do lowre vpon you for fome ill: 

Mouc them no more, by crofsing thei r high will. 

Exeunt tmanct * 

Aduji. Faith we may putvp our pipes and be gone. 
Nur. Honeft goodfellowes,ah putvp, putvp. 
For well you know, this is a pitifullcafe. 

Fid. Iby my troath, the cafemay be amended^ 

- Exeunt omnes. K 3 



Enter 


